i36      SELECTED SHORT STORIES
c How are you ? ' said Mr. Treffry, advancing
in front of the children. e I thought you'd be in
a stew, I'm your brother Jolyon's partner-
Nicholas Treffiry. These young shavers ran out
to cool their heads. I've given 'em their dinner
and brought 3em back none the worse.3
* H'm !' said Roger profoundly.
c They ought to be birched., no doubt/ con-
tinued Mr. Treffry, looking bigger and bigger;
c but I promised they shouldn't be. You/ he
added, pointing to Smith, e the chap who got
drunk ? '
'Yes, sir.'
* H'm I   Let him off this time.   Here's your
umbrella/
Roger took the umbrella.
* Well/ he said, * I don't know what's coming
to things.3   He held out his hand to Mr. Treffry,
c My brother's always talking about you.   He
says   you'll   break   your   neck   one   of   these
days/
' H'm! He's a careful chap, Jo. Glad you've
got sem back. Good-bye to you, Ma'am. Good-
bye, young shavers/
And, rumbling, Mr. Treffry passed out.
There was a silence.
e Well/ said Roger at last, while a little smile
twitched between his whiskers and vanished into
them, * don't let me hear a word more about
anything from any of you/ And he withdrew
into the dining-room.